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CHAPTER LVIH.

THIS exaltation of feeling in the camp did not evaporate.
All felt that they were on the eve of some great event, and
that the hour was at hand. And it was in this state of
enthusiasm, that couriers arrived with the intelligence that
Garibaldi had escaped from Caprera, that he had reached
Nerola in safety, and was in command of the assembled
forces; and that the General was, without loss of time, to
strike his camp, join the main body at a given place, and
then march to Some.

The breaking-up of the camp was as the breaking-up of
a long frost and the first scent of spring. There was s.
brightness in every man's face and a gay elasticity in all
their movements. But when the order of (.he day informed
them that they must prepare for instant combat, and that
in eight and forty hours they would probably be in face of
the enemy, the hearts of the young recruits fluttered with
strange excitement, and the veterans nodded to each other
with grim delight.

It was nearly midnight when the troops quitted the
valley through a defile in an opposite direction to the pass
by which they had entered it. It was a bright night.
Colonel Campian had the command of the division in
advance, which was five hundred strong. After the defile,
the country though hilly was comparatively open, and here
the advanced guard was to halt until the artillery and
cavalry had effected the passage, and this was the most
laboxious and difEcult portion of the- march; but all was
well considered, and all went right. The artillery and
cavalry by sunrise had joined the advanced guard who
were bivouacking in the rocky plain, and about noon the